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SERMON 


PSALM  116—15. 

"  Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  is  the  death  of  his  saints." 

Is  it  so  ?  Is  the  death  of  his  people  precious  ?  It 
is  not  their  seasons  of  joy ;  it  is  not  when  health 
abides  with  them,  and  life  is  glad  and  buoyant;  when 
the  household  is  an  unbroken  circle.  Then  the  world 
is  ready  to  say,  "  happy  scene,"  and  be  allured  to  it. 
We  are  more  apt  to  say  it  is  a  precious  sight  when 
prosperity  visits  the  family  ;  when  health  and  happi- 
ness are  enthroned  within  it.  Not  so  does  God  look 
upon  our  dwellings.  In  that  one,  where  there  is  a 
vacant  cradle,  and  the  infant  has  gone  to  join  the 
million — throng;  or  where  a  vacant  chair  at  the  fire- 
side reminds  the  household  that  one  has  gone  ;  upon 
that  does  he  look  with  peculiar  interest.  If  you 
would  know  when  God  was  nearest  to  your  dwelling, 
it  was  when  your  hearts  were  agonized  with  grief; 
when  the  raven's  wing  was  at  your  window,  and  when 
the  habitation  was  most  dark  and  cheerless  to  your 
sight ;  when  the  eye  was  fading  and  the  countenance 
changing  in  death.  Then  was  your  dwelling  filled  with 
light  to  the  eye  of  God.  Yes,  precious  in  the  sight  of 
the  Lord,  is  the  death  of  his  saints.     He  vBfrs  the  event 
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with  special  regard.  He  who  spake  as  he  was  moved 
by  the  Holy  Ghost,  has  assured  us  of  the  fact.  It  is 
not  meant  that  God  delights  in  death  itself.  "  Death 
is  a  terrible  necessity ; "  yet  there  are  some  special 
reasons  why  the  declaration  of  the  Psalmist  is  true. 
Let  us  enumerate  some  of  them. 

1.  It  is  the  end  of  the  trial  of. faith.  The  discipline 
which  is  essential  to  their  highest  good,  and  which 
God  does  not  willingly  visit  upon  them,  now  finds  its 
consummation.  This  must  be  a  pleasing  consideration 
to  the  One  who  pities  even  as  a  Father  pities  his 
children.  To  deal  the  blow  is  a  heavier  trial  than  to 
receive  it.  Is  not  God  a  Father?  And  what  earthly 
parent  need  be  told  who  suffers  most,  the  one  who 
gives,  or  the  one  who  receives  the  chastisement?  God 
never  rends  the  heart  but  his  own  bleeds.  In  all  our 
afflictions  he  is  afflicted :  and  yet  He  knows  that  just 
such  trials  are  needful.  He  will  not  suffer  weak 
feelings  of  compassion  to  sacrifice  the  higher  good  to 
present  enjoyment.  He  will  not  allow  the  great  spread- 
ing branches  of  worldly  good  to  overshadow  the  fruit 
of  the  Christian  life,  and  cause  it  to  wither  and  decay. 
We  have  his  own  assertion  that  it  is  not  to  him  a 
pleasant  work.  Not  a  wail  of  grief,  but  he  hears  it  ; 
not  a  tear  falls,  but  he  notes  it ;  not  a  sigh,  though 
too  faint  to  be  heard  by  mortal  ears,  but  is  a  thunder 
note  to  Him  who  dwells  in  the  skies.  He  does  not 
give  a  blow  uncalled  for.  The  heart  which  sorrow 
reaches  will  vibrate  with  joy  forever;  if  left  untouched 


would  for  that  reason  thrill  forever  with  sorrow.  The 
order  of  events  cannot  be  changed,  but  for  our  detri- 
ment. And  when  this  work  is  done,  as  it  is  when 
probation  ceases,  God  must  look  with  interest  upon  a 
scene  which  is  the  end  of  trial.  He  will  not  be  com- 
pelled to  inflict  another  blow.  He  will  never  have  to 
kindle  the  furnace  again.  As  gold  tried  by  fire,  the 
spirit  enters  the  presence  of  God.  Ever  after  his  work 
will  be  to  lead  it  on  from  one  summit  of  joy  to 
another ;  never  to  plunge  it  into  the  depths  of  grief. 
He  is  not  now  to  treat  him  as  a  being  under  sin.  He 
will  never  wander  from  his  father's  house  ,  and  there- 
fore will  need  no  voice  to  call  him  home.  Probation 
is  over.  God  will  not  be  compelled  to  roll  over  him 
a  cloud  of  darkness  :  for  now  he  is  not  to  walk  by 
faith,  but  by  sight.  Here  on  earth  He  has  been 
polishing  a  stone  for  His  spiritual  temple  ;  and  through 
all  the  days  and  nights  the  click  of  the  chisel  echoes 
through  the  dwelling  :  but  there  the  sound  of  the 
hammer  shall  no  more  be  heard.  The  stone  shall  be 
placed  in  that  spiritual  temple  built  of  the  redeemed 
sons  of  God,  which  shall  reflect  from  a  thousand 
surfaces   the   image   of  Jesus. 

And  as  the  completion  of  the  work  of  discipline  do 
you  wonder  that  he  can  look  upon  the  closing  scene 
of  the  righteous  and  say — Precious  in  the  sight  of  the 
Lord,   is  the  death  of  his  saints, 

2.    It  is   the   end   of  temptation. 
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Iii  this  world  are  two  empires ;  one  of  light,  the 
other  of  darkness  ;  one  of  God,  the  other,  of  the  Prince 
of  the  power  of  the  air.  Between  these  opposing 
kingdoms  there  is  a  struggle.  The  Captain  of  his 
salvation  undertakes  to  bring  off  the  believer  victorious  ; 
yet  to  the  tempter  certain  power  is  given  ;  and  were 
it  possible  be  would  whelm  the  child  of  God  in  de- 
struction. Over  every  foot  he  travels,  from  his  spiritual 
birth-day  until  his  salvation  is  made  perfect,  there  is 
a  contest.  Every  fiery  dart  of  the  adversary  is  quenched 
in  the  blood  of  Jesus.  God  is  ever  in  sympathy  with 
the  Christian.  He  gives  to  the  enemy  such  power 
only  as  will  be  for  the  highest  good  of  the  disciple. 
It  is  a  glad  hour  to  the  Father  when  He  can  welcome 
his  child  from  the  conflict ;  when  he  crosses  the  line 
over  which  sin  and  Satan  can  never  pass.  So  long 
as  he  lives  he  is  not  free  from  the  power  of  the  evil 
one.  He  may  even  draw  a  cloud  over  the  dying  hour. 
But  his  power  is  limited.  There  is  a  line,  beyond 
which  he  can  have  no  more  dominion.  Christ  must 
look  forward  to  this  moment  with  interest.  He  beholds 
the  spiritual  battle-field ;  the  Christian  is  his  soldier. 
He  is  during  the  probation  in  the  dust  and  heat  of 
the  conflict.  As  he  calls  him  to  go  up  to  the  death 
chamber  the  hour  of  victory  draws  nigh.  He  is  now 
safe  from  temptation.  Laurels  of  victory  adorn  his 
brow.  He  who  has  brought  him  off  conqueror  and 
more  must  rejoice  at  the  completion  of  the  work.  As 
death  decides  such  a  contest,  it  must  be  precious  in  the 
sight  of  the   Lord. 
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3.  It  is  the  close  of  his  education  for  Heaven. 

It  is  the  closing  work  of  grace  in  the  heart.  That 
which  was  planted  there  in  regeneration,  is  now  matured. 
It  has  been  watched  over  by  the  author  of  salvation  ; 
the  germ  has  been  developed ;  it  has  been  watered 
by  the  dews  of  heavenly  grace ;  now  it  is  ready  to 
be  transplanted.  It  has  grown  under  many  unkindly 
influences ;  now  it  is  to  be  transferred  to  a  more 
congenial  soil.  But  all  this  is  of  grace ;  the  Christian 
must   sing  — 

*4  Grace  led  my  roving  feet — 
To  tread  the  Heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet — 
While  pressing  on  to  God." 

And  Christ,  as  the  author  of  sanctification,  must 
regard  with  complacency,  the  work  begun  and  carried 
on  in  him.  Is  that  hour  precious  to  the  harvester, 
when  he  gathers  the  full  and  ripened  sheaf?  So  must 
the  hour  be  to  the  spiritual  husbandman,  when  Pie 
receives  the  reward  of  his  atoning  work. 

4.  It  is  the  introduction  to  the  Heavenly  world. 
Earth  is  a  school  for  Heaven.    For  this  scene  God 

is  educating  his  children  from  the  moment  that  He 
takes  them  by  the  hand,  until  he  opens  to  them  the 
clearer  light  and  higher  knowledge  of  the  eternal 
world.  To  manifest  His  glory  to  them  is  the  grand 
purpose  for  which  He  calls  them  to  His  kingdom ; 
here  but  in  an  imperfect  manner ;  there,  no  longer 
"  through  a  glass  darkly,"   but  "face   to  face."      And 
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to  introduce  His  children  to  this  larger  knowledge 
of  His  character  and  perfections  must  be  well  pleasing. 
There  with  higher  capacities  will  they  enter  upon  the 
sublime  offices  of  which  we  can  now  have  no  adequate 
conception.  Here  God  beholds  the  Christian  surrounded 
with  many  hindrances ;  but  these  will  all  be  removed. 
All  his  infirmities  and  imperfections  will  be  left  below ; 
all    the  weights  will    fall    from   him,    and 

"  Time  and  sense  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul." 

Death  is  the  gateway  to  this  temple.  Heaven  is  his 
home. 

5.  As  God  uses  this  event  for  the  good  of  others, 
it   is   precious. 

Death  is  a  teacher  to  the  living.  The  death-chamber 
is  God's  pulpit.  He  makes  the  death  sometimes, 
more  instructive  than  the  life ;  rather,  he  sometimes 
concentrates  the  whole  moral  power  of  the  life  in 
that  hour.  Around  the  death  bed  have  impressions 
been  made,  that  could  not  have  been  secured  in  the 
hours    of  health. 

Not  until  the  assembled  universe  shall  be  gathered 
can  we  know  how  many  have  been  led  to  God,  to 
Christ,  to  Heaven,  by  the  death  scene.  Pay  ton 
directed  a  label  to  be  attached  to  his  heart  after  death, 
with  these  words  : 

"  Remember  the  words  which  I  spake  with  you 
while  I  was  yet  present   with   you  ;  "  that  they  might 
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read  it  as  they  cotne  to  look  for  the  last  time  upon 
his  lifeless  form.  Did  he  ever  preach  while  living  a 
more  impressive  sermon  ? 

We   pursue  these  general  reflections  no  farther,  that 
we  may  speak  of  one   who    has    ceased    to   be   a   wor- 
shipper with  us  in  the  earthly  sanctuary,    and   now  we 
trust,   worships  and  adores  in  the  upper  temple. 

Mrs.  Ellsworth  made  a  profession  of  her  faith  in 
Christ,  in  early  life  :  and  united  with  the  church  in 
Guilford,  Connecticut.  Since  she  came  among  us  her 
outward  activity  has  been  limited,  on  account  of 
enfeebled  health ;  a  circumstance  which  she,  as  truly 
as  ourselves,  has  regretted.  She  has  often  expressed 
her  earnest  desire  to  abound  more  in  the  active 
duties  of  her  Christian  profession.  The  measure  of 
her  duty  she  realized  as  fully  as  any  one ;  and  the 
measure  of  her  strength,  and  that  the  one  was  not 
equal  to  the  other,  she  knew  far  better  than  any  other 
one.  The  disease  which  occasioned  her  passage  out 
of  life,  has  revealed  to  us  how  much  of  physical 
suffering  the  active  duties  of  life  cost  her.  What  is 
to  us  of  easy  performance,  and  which  is  perhaps 
sometimes  neglected,  was  to  her  a  painful  effort.  Her 
activity  in  the  outward  duties  of  Christianity  is  not 
to  be  the  measure  of  ours.  Had  she  possessed  the 
same  ability,  we  doubt  not  that  we  should  be  able 
this  day  to  hold  her  up  as  an  example  worthy  of 
imitation  in  this  respect.  If  her  strength  had  been 
equal  to  her  desire,  the  public  assembly,  the  prayer- 
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meeting,  the  Bible  class,  would  never  have  found  her 
place  vacant.  This  we  know  from  the  expressions 
which  she  has  often  given  us  of  her  interest  in  these 
duties. 

But  those  truths  which  she  could  not  so  fully  exem- 
plify in  her  life  as  she  desired,  she  held  clearly  ? 
firmly,  and  unto  the  end.  The  doctrines  of  the  Gospel 
she  did  not  receive  at  second  hand  ;  but  by  study  and 
reflection  she  was  ever  ready  to  give  a  reason  for 
the  hope  that  was  in  her.  And,  whilst  she  loved  and 
honored  the  doctrines  of  the  church  in  which  she 
lived  and  died,  all  who  were  acquainted  with  her, 
must  accord  to  her  that  she  lived  and  moved  in  that 
charity  which  "  snflereth  long  and  is  kind ; "  which 
"  hopeth  all  things  and  believeth  all  things, "  towards 
those  who  differed  in  matters  not  essential  in  the 
Christian  faith.  She  was  not  exclusive.  Little 
hills  of  difference  did  not  swell  to  the  dimensions  of 
a  mountain,  between  her  and  those  who  did  not  view 
truth  in  precisely  the  same  aspect ;  so  that  they  could 
not  hail  each  other  as  beloved  in  the  Lord.  She  sought 
rather  to  find  the  image  of  Christ  in  them,  than  the 
label  of  any  Paul  or  Apollos  upon  them.  She  loved 
goodness  ;  and  loved  it  wherever  found.  She  loved 
all  within  the  great  fold  of  the  Redeemer,  whether  in 
this  apartment  or  that ;  believing  that  there  was  one 
fold  and  one   shepherd. 

It  is  no  more  than  the  simple  truth  when  I  say  she 
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was  a  Bible  Christian ;  a  phrase  which  is  sometimes 
used  to  denote  anything  bat  a  large  and  comprehensive 
view  of  the  truth.  We  do  not  mean  any  narrow  and 
circumscribed  view.  This  is  what  we  mean :  that 
the  Scriptures  were  wrought  into  her  religious  expe- 
rience. Other  books  she  loved ;  but  more  than  all 
u  the  book  which  has  God  for  its  author  and  eternal 
life  for  its  end."  She  had  great  familiarity  with  the 
Scriptures ;  and  it  was  truly  refreshing  to  come  in 
contact  with  one  so  imbued  with  the  truth.  And  if 
so  in  her  life,  it  was  doubly  so  when  she  drew  near 
to  that  valley,  over  which  this  book  alone  can  throw 
its  cheering  and  heavenly  light.  Then  it  is  the  only 
lamp  to  the  feet,  and  the  only  light  to  the  path.  It 
was  in  that  hour,  when  her  confidence  in  the  word  of 
God  was  to  be  tested  ;  when  she  was  to  enter  the 
dark  valley  and  shadow  of  death ;  only  the  shadow  of 
death  to  those  who  have  Christ  for  a  guide;  it  was 
then  pleasant  to  hear  her  confidence  in  the  divine 
word.  As  we  were  summoned  to  her  bed-sicle,  among 
the  first  utterances  was  this,  iC  Great  peace  have  they 
which  love  thy  law."  This  is  one  of  those  expressions 
of  love  for  the  law  of  God  which  abound  in  the  one 
hundred  and  nineteenth  Psalm.  It  was  a  drop  of 
heavenly  manna  which  came  to  refresh  her  as  she 
was  in  the  last  stage  of  the  wilderness,  and  just  ready 
to  enter  the  better  Canaan.  The  foundation  of  her 
peace  was  in  the  law  of  God ;  here  a  comprehensive 
term  for   the   Scripture.      And   here    is   the   only  well 
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grounded  peace.  If  the  man  can  say  from  the  heart, 
that  he  delights  in  the  law  of  God  after  the  inward 
man,  in  that  law  in  its  spirituality,  in  all  its  require- 
ments, as  a  standard  of  moral  actions,  as  a  law  holy, 
just  and  good  ;  if  he  can  look  up  and  see  written, 
"  without  holiness  no  man  shall  see  the  Lord,"  and 
rejoice  as  he  reads  ;  then  his  peace  may  be  as  a  river ; 
his  joy  as  an  overflowing  flood.  God  is  his  portion  ; 
Heaven  is  his  home.  There  is  nothing  in  life  to 
move  his  fears  and  disturb  his  peace.  There  is  nothing 
in  death,  for  it  is  the  gateway  to  immortality.  It  was 
this  delight  in  the  law  of  God  which  made  the  close 
of  her  life  peaceful  and  serene.  She  delighted  in  a 
holy  law,  and  in  a  holy  God.  Standing  upon  this 
Fisgah  she  had  not  to  sing  — 

"  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore." 

This  confidence  in  the  law  and  character  of  God 
dissipated  all  her  darkness  and  doubt. 

She  remarked  —  Death  has  been  during  my  life,  a 
familiar  subject  of  contemplation.  And  perhaps  the 
habit  of  frequent  meditation  upon  death  should  be 
more  common  in  Christian  experience.  It  would  not 
diminish  the  happiness  of  life ;  it  would  make  us 
more  rational  in  our  desires  and  enjoyments.  Noth- 
ing can  be  more  unwise  than  to  exclude  thoughts 
of   death.       We    have    read    of   a    king    who    strictly 
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ordered  that  a  funeral  procession  should  never  pass 
in  his  presence ;  and  of  another  who  never  allowed 
the  subject  of  death  to  be  mentioned  in  his  hearing. 
It  is  madness  and  folly.  It  is  the  part  of  wisdom  to 
consider  the  end  of  life.  It  is  a  privilege  to  disrobe 
it  of  its  terrors.  But  if  we  would  have  it  stripped 
of  its  terrors  there  is  another  work.  The  life  must  be 
right.  He  who  would  die  nobly,  mast  live  nobly. 
Philosophy  will  not  come  to  our  aid.  To  be  indifferent 
to  it  is  as  unwise  as  to  be  in  bondage  to  the  fear  of  death. 
God  never  designed  we  should  be  indifferent  to  it. 
It  may  come  as  unexpectedly  to  us,  though  we  do  not 
live  under  the  apprehension  that  the  summons  may 
reach  us  at  any  moment.  And  no  doubt  this  habitual 
contemplation  and  the  expectation  that  it  might  come 
at  any  moment,  had  much  to  do  with  the  composure 
with  which  she  said,  so  near  the  limit  of  her  earthly 
existence,  "  I  am  passing  away." 

A  few  weeks  before  her  death  she  wrote  —  "It 
seems  to  me  that  the  time  of  my  departure  is  at 
hand.  If  so,  I  desire  to  depart  in  peace  with  all  man- 
kind ;  forgiving  all  who  have  done  me  wrong  or 
injustice,  and  hoping  if  I  have  in  aught  done  wrong, 
to  be  myself  forgiven  by  them ;  as  I  hope  for  pardon 
for  all  my  sins  through  the  atonement  of  Jesus  Christ." 
She  concludes  with  these  words :  "  Blessed  Saviour — ■ 
I  am  thine  by  creation,  by  preservation,  I  would 
hope  by  redemption.  Thou  hast  past  through  the  dark 
valley  before   me.      Grant    unto    me,    I    beseech   thee, 
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thy  presence,  thine  everlasting  arms  for  my  support. 
'  Into  thy  hands  I  commit  my  spirit. ' "  When  she 
requested  that  the  last  prayer  might  be  offered  with 
her,  it  was  asked  if  she  desired  that  we  should  pray 
for  her  recovery.  The  reply  was  :  "I  desire  that 
the  will  of  God  should  be  done  ;  that  I  may  have 
no  will  of  my  own  ;  that  my  will  may  be  swallowed 
up  in  the  will  of  God. "  It  was  her  request  that 
she  might  be  placed  in  a  position  where  she  could 
once  more  look  out  upon  the  natural  world.  She 
then  remarked  — u  I  delight  in  the  works  of  God, 
in  the  word  of  God,  in  all  that  pertains  to  his  char- 
acter, so  far  as  I  know  it." 

We  felt  that  we  were  there  as  a  learner  rather 
than  as  a  teacher ;  for  our  own  good,  rather  than 
for  hers.  The  righteous  can  die  if  God  be  present ; 
though  there  be  no  words  of  consolation  from  human 
lips.  They  do  not  so  much  need  us,  as  we  need 
them.  We  cannot  do  without  the  teachings  of  death. 
We  go  to  speak  the  great  words  of  consolation  in  the 
Book  of  God,  upon  the  ear  ;  but  we  go  more  to  see  how 
the  Christian  can  die.  Blessed  religion  of  Jesus  Christ ! 
we  will  not  fear  the  death-chamber  if  thou  wilt  go 
up  with  us.  Our  last  pillow  will  be  welcome,  and  we 
will  lie  down  as  one  "  who  wraps  the  drapery  of  his 
couch  about  him  and  lies  down  to  pleasant  dreams," 
if  thou  art  pointing  us  to  the  skies.  Shine  upon  the 
dark  valley,  and  we  will  enter   it.      Open  Heaven  to 
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the  closing  eye  and  we  will  gladly  say,  farewell 
earth.  My  hearer — may  the  faith  of  the  Christian  go 
to  your  death  -chamber ;  then  it  matters  little  when, 
or  how,  or  where  the  summons  meets  you.  May 
it  be  written  of  you  in  Heaven,  if  not  on  earth — 
"Blessed   are   the  dead  who   die  in  the  Lord." 


^^ 


